11-10-78 (10:35 AM, SRP telephone call to William Pullin): 


WP: "Can you bring a copy of your book to my office 
on Monday afternoon, around 4?" 


SRP: "Yog, I can.” 


WP: "Good. My office is at 757 Third Avenue, 
I'm on the llth floor. Take the elevator 
up to the eleventh floor and go through 
the double doors. If the receptionist is 
not at the desk just pick up the telephone 
and dial my extension and I'11 be right 
out. My extension is 4229." 


"Very good. I shall be there." 





11-13-78 (4PM; HBJ): 


--WP on phone when I arrived; receptionist put a note 
announcing my arrival in front of WP and out he came 


--very cordial; he took off his glasses and looked at 
me for what seemed to be a long time--probably only 
about five seconds 


WP: "Come in. Come in. Sit down." 


-~-WP's office is filled with books and papers; several 
mountains of papers on his desk; as we engage in small 
talk about Dorothy, WP inadvertently bumps one of the 
mountains of papers and it slides/tumbles gently into 
another mountain; WP looks at me between two piles of 
papers 


--After I handed him CAAW he read the "Notice" and 

then flipped and read and flipped and read and flipped 
and read; I sat and watched with great interest the 
particular pages that he was reading but at the moment 
I can not remember a single page number of the pages 
that he read even though I was thinking at the time I 
must remember the page numbers so I can have a look at 
the pages he read (8 or 10 minutes of reading by WP) 


--WP: "You have written a very learned book." 


SRP: "Thank you." 





